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never call my soul my own again? Not me! Be-
sides, my dear, you wouldn't like it any better than
I should. I shouldn't fit in. No; when the time comes
you'll marry some tidy miss who'll do her duty by
you. You can ask me to your wedding if you like.
Where will it be? Westminster Abbey? I should
like to see you in uniform, very handsome. Now
weVe got that over. Admit youVe relieved?"

Sebastian was relieved. He loved her with re-
doubled ardour.

Still, the day came when he could bear it no
longer. As he had foreseen, she made no fuss. She
accepted his going as she had accepted his coming.
She refused his suggestion that he should settle a
thousand a year upon her; and made him feel that
thereby, though not by his desertion, he had offered
her an insult. Just before their parting, a lot of
things came out and found the air. He discovered
that his orderliness had irked her just as much as
her disorder had irked him. uWe could never have
hit it off for long. There was never anything but
love to keep us together," In those two sad, wise
little phrases she summed up the tragedy of much
striving towards happiness,

For a time he was very miserable. Nothing but
common sense restrained him from going back to
her. Then, true to his temperament, he pulled him-
self out of his slough and went to the opposite ex-
treme* He looked round for his tidy miss* He
pitched upon the dullest, nicest, and plainest girl
he could find; he pitched upon Lord and Lady
CX's Alice,